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| it on the table, with an odd expression of assumed | He said he had so far advanced in the favour of this 
| gravity, proceeded to say, that the superior, though | personage, by administering to his orthodox appe- 

in many respets a worthy and discreet man, was yet | tite, that on one occasion it had been the means of 
at times rigid overmuch, and imposed upon weary |saving the convent from a heavy tine, which the 
| pilgrims the restrictions belonging only to their own |Rovernor contemplated levying upon it, but from 
| order, as he perceived he had done to day, in add- | which he had been dissuaded by the friendly Turk. 
OR TS AETETSNES CF 45 CRETE eae ing no liquor to the pilgrims’ repast. ‘I, dence Indeed, he added, he felt so ih gratitude shes 
| continued the liberal friar, deem it an error border- | the good Moslem, that, were it not that in all other 

ing upon sin, to lay a severe penance of this kind, | respects, save the one mentioned, he still adhered 

like a stumbling block, before a frail mortal, who | 
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CHAPTER II. 
ito the abominations of Mecca, he could almost call 


PR pe rg caste hapa pe epee 0 tog ote mig rere the sae vow. I jthe worthy infidel his brother. From the signs of 
h vent were immediately opened for the new | erefore exhort you, ret ren, especially as you are | the times he prophesied the speedy downfall of 
x A . ; . 1: i thei now worn by the toils of your journey, to drink free-|| Mahomedanism. It was evident that the Mussul 
ae. vests — pe eee po “wd al ly, yet devoutly and thankfully, of this cordial, which man had become weary of the vile doctrine of anti- 
Se aps onli 7 = “Th eo: <m _is of my own composition, and I may venture to say ' conviviality, as he had seen many of them at differ 
ee vpn ror us 1 he apd of an excellent quality; yet herein I boast not, but ent times as drunk as Christians, which he con 
a eine patie oer porepinsae Pa corre st od rather give praise to heaven for gifting me with the | sidered a most happy omen for the cause of true 
iny old na ph in bib cociailanaiie and man-, 8fce of knowing how to make it so well.” religion. 

- the aameanioe marks of monastic devotion, He then filled the cups on the table from his flask || During this discourse the cup of the sacristan was 
and severity. The same traits, however, were not The exhortation of the holy man was not lost upon | not idle, and the successive sips, or rather swallows, 
to be seen in the majority of the fraternity. Romain) his guests, who thankfully (whether devoutly or of what he took in, filled up the pauses, and formed 
observed, in particular, one of the friars in whom 2°t we cannot say) accepted his proffered hospi- | the punctuation of what he gave out. It was im- 
the labours of the spirit, if indeed they had ever tality. Romain, however, before he emptied the possible, therefore, that his assumed gravity could 
been exercised, had striven in vain to keep the flesh first cup, expressed a hope that monastic restraints continue, and, as might be expected, it dissolved 
within proper bounds. The cord with which he was. might not deter the kind sacristan from joining in beneath the genial moisture of his cordial as doth 
girded seemed, like the belt of Falstaff, employed , the convivial repast. a the massive ice of winter in the warm showers of 
to hold his redundant form together, and his huge) “ In certain cases, of which this is one,” said the | spring; and his sententious sermonizing began to 
red nose, and sparkling eye, added to his naturally friar, “e doth not. As it is enjoined upon all Chris- | give place to merry jokes and flashes of wit, when 
good-humoured face an expression of jollity worthy tians, especially holy men, to give comfort to others, | the sandal’d footstep of a friar was heard approach 
of the fat knight himself. His voice, moreover, | and conciliate their affection; and as nothing is | ing along the passage. Had it been the tramp of a 
seemed to issue from a region neither hollow nor ™ore conducive to brotherly love than social en- robber, the sacristan would not have started more 
hallowed by self-denial. This holy father was the| Joyment of the creature comforts which heaven | fearfully. ‘* Mea culpa,” he exclaimed, “ I forgot— 
sacristan of the convent, and officiated also as a kind) allows us, I deem it incumbent upon me, for that | itis fast day—Heaven forgive me for thus covering 
of major-domo, having the care of the carnal com-|, PUrpose, to partake in the good things I have pro- | my sin””—and immediately the flask disappeared be- 
forts as well as the holy furniture of the place. He, vided for you.” He then, while raising the cup, ||neath his gown, and the liquor he had just poured 
with the others warmly welcomed the new guest, and| pronounced a very brief Latin grace, and nearly | out vanished down his throat. 

addressing Romain in horrible bad English, paid| smothered his “amen” with the potation. He had scarcely finished swallowing his offence, 
him a few national compliments, and expressed a| The sanctity of tone and manner with which all |when the superior entered. The guests were strug - 
hope of enjoying much pleasure from his society) this was accompanied was truly ludicrous, especial- | gling to conceal their laughter at the confusion of 
during his visit, especially as he was himself able to, ly as the remarks of the friar were delivered in his | the sacristan, while the superior told them he had 
converse in the pilgrims’ own language, which he) 0utlandish manner of talking English. Having |come to apologize, which he had forgotten to do at 
had learned in his youth, while sojourning on a mis- | learned that language in Ireland, (where his con- | first, for the poorness of their fare ; saying that had 
sion in Ireland. In this it was evident the worthy | vivial temper probably suffered no depression,) it | it not been a day of fast, both meat and wine should 
sacristan paid an empty compliment to his own learn- || was garnished with a queer mixture of Hibernian- |have been furnished. The sacred nature of the day 
ing ; for Romain spoke Italian much better than the isms and Italicisms ; and formed so strange a dialect, | it seems the sacristan had unaccountably forgot- 
jolly friar did English. H that we have not attempted to imitate it in narration. | ten, and had therefore sinned himself, and caused 

After the civilities were over, which followed the It seemed at first as if the sacristan reserved all | others to sin. 

arrival of the strangers, they were shown to a neat! his gravity for convivial moments, for, at his first} The superior having departed, Father Guido, for 
and commodious cell, it being the request of Romain | meeting with Romain he had evinced much less | so the sacristan was called, renewed his ejaculations 
that his servant might occupy the same apartment’ than at present. He went on, descanting upon the | of remorse and penitence. “ Verily,” said he, “ for- 


with himself; and, in due time, a plain but excel-|! excellence of brotherly love, and related the won- 
lent vegetable repast was provided. As they were 'ders he had wrought in its cause. By the same 
dining together, Tom, who now acted a part be- | means which he was now using to cherish kindly 





tween that of servant and companion, evinced con- 
siderable dissatisfaction that neither wine nor meat 
was allowed them. Before they had finished their 
meal, however, the sacristan entered the cell. 


He craved indulgence for the intrusion, but, hav-' 


ing an earnest desire to hold some private commu-. 
nion with the pilgrims, he had obtained the supe-) 
rior’s permission to that effect, and hoped the young 
senior would accept his proffered company. Ro-) 
main expressed his consent thereto, and prepared 
for an attack upon his heretical faith, which he sup | 
posed must be the object of this private communion ; 


when, Lo! the friar drew from beneath his ample! 
. | 


garment a huge flask of cordial, and as he placed! even the damnable error of abstaining from wine. been disordered, had not his frequent practice 


feeling between himself and his companions, he had 


jhis Greek brethren, so he would condescend to call 


| them, though they had strayed so far from the mo- 


ther church ; and he had hopes it would enable him 
to reclaim some of them to the truth, which was 
more than the most powerful anathemas of the fa- 
ther superior had ever been able to accomplish. 
Nay, he had greater hopes. Even among the infidels 
his labours had not been wholly without success 
In particular he spoke of an eminent Turk, who had 
become so far enlightened, by his instruction, as to 
reject one of Mahomed’s most accursed doctrines, 


/conciliated the good will and confidence of many of 


igetful of the season of abstinence, I have drunken 
iniquity like water; yetI have broken through, and 
jabstinence would now avail me nought; I will 
|therefore look upon the present as a season of feast 
jing, and fast to-morrow instead of to-day.”” He 
\then renewed his potations with redoubled vigour, 
‘inviting the others to do likewise. This, however, 
|they declined, having satisfied their thirst already ; 
but the sacristan soon proved he could do without 
|their assistance, for in a little time, by dint of his 
own exertions alone, he soon reached the bottom of 
the flaggon. Fearing, perhaps, that his society 
might become stale when no longer sweetened by 
|\that mutual enjoyment, on which he loved to des 
|cant, he now arose, and wishing the pilgrims adieu 


\departed with a step which would probably have 
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As | up to Miss Amelia Mesnil, and ‘presented me in! 


| 


he bent his course towards the refectory, it is not) due form. 


{ 


cluded, we contrived to end as we began, with Mar- 
garet Orleans and botany. 


improbable, that having transgressed in the parti- | When I look back to any particular scene of my || Margaret talked well on all subjects, and wittily 


cular of strong drink, he now thought it would make | existence, I can never keep the stage clear of se-_ 


cond-rate characters. I never think of Mr. Kean’s 
| Othello without an intrusive reflection upon the sub- 
ject of Mr. Cooper’s Cassio; I never call to mind a 
gorgeous scattering forth of roses from Mr. Canning, 
without a painful idea of some cotemporary effusion 
of poppies from Mr. Hume. And thus, beautiful 
Margaret, it is in vain that I endeavour to separate 
your fascination from the group which was collected 
around you. Perhaps that dominion, which at this 
moment I feel almost revived, recurs more vividly 
to my imagination, when the forms and figures of 
all by whom it was contested are associated in its 
renewal. 

First comes Amelia, the magnificent, the acknow- 
| ledged belle of the county, very stiff and very dumb 
ies St ; | in her unheeded and uncontested supremacy; and 

THE CASEST. ; ___ next, the most black-browed of foxhunters, Augusta, 

| enumerating the names of her father’s stud, and 

| dancing as if she imitated them: and then the most 
| accomplished Jane, vowing that for the last month 
; she had endured immense ennui, that she thinks 

In all the pride and condescension of an inmate | Lady Olivia prodigiously fade, that her cousin Sophy 
of Grosvenor Square, I looked upon Lady Motley’s | i, quite brillante to-night, and that Mr. Peters plays 
« At Home.” “ Yes,” I said, flinging away the |the violin @ merveille. 
card with a tragedy twist of the fingers—‘ yes: 1) 
will be there. For one evening I will encounter the |! 
tedium and the taste of a village ball. For one | 
evening I will doom myself to figures that are out 
of date, and fiddles that are out of tune ; dowagers 
who make embroidery by wholesale, and demoiselles 
who make conquests by profession: for one evening 
I will endure the inquiries about Almack’s and St. | 
Paul’s, the tales of the weddings that have been, | 


the matter nothing worse to indulge also in flesh ; 
but of this the historian is not positive. 

Romain had intended, after his refreshment, to 
go forth and view the different parts of the town, 
but was prevented by one of those sudden and vio- 
lent rains common to the season and climate. This 
confined him to his cell, where he sat for some time 
listening to the pattering of the rain on the roof, and 
reflecting, in a mood between mirth and melancho-| 
ly, on the evils attending unnecessary and unna-| 
tural restraints of duty, and the ludicrous, as well 
as deplorable effects they often produce: and here, 
as we have no wisli to interrupt his reflections, we) 
will leave him till the next chapter. 








MY FIRST FOLLY. 


COMMITTED AT THE AGE OF SEVENTEEN. 


** 1 am bored, my dear Villars—positively bored ! 
the light is bad, and the music abominable ; there is 
no spring in the boards, and less in the conversa- 


thing worth looking at in the room.” 
I shook hands with my friend, bowed to three or 
four people, and was moving off. As I passed to 


and the weddings that are to be, the round of curt no,” replied the other, “ I am bored, my dear Lou- | 
isa— positively bored—the light is bad, and the mu- | 


sies in the ball-room, and the round of beef at the | 
supper-table ; for one a will a i sic abominable ; there is no spring in the boards, and 
of the overtasting hestece, and re a se al less in the conversation; it is a lovely moonlight 
linger, of the Goeeee Ouly,: SAS Ee See Sam, oe night, and there is nothing worth looking at in the 
the great heiress, and the great plum pudding ; 


* Come on, come all, 
* Come dance in Sir Roger's great hall.” 


| room.” 
I never was distanced ina jest. I put on the look 
sight _  |of a ten years’ acquaintance, and commenced par- 
And thus, by dint of civility, indolence, quotation, ley. “Surely you are not going away yet; you 
and antithesis, I bent up each corporal agent to the ‘have not danced with me, Margaret; it is impossi- 
terrible feat, and ‘“* would have the honour of wait-! pj. you can be so cruel!” The lady behaved with 
ing upon her ladyship,” in due form. | wonderful intrepidity. ‘‘ She would allow me the 
I went: turned my uncle’s one-horse chaise into | honour—but I was very late—really I had not de- 
the long old avenue about an hour after the time) served it;’’ and so we stood up together. 
specified, and perceived by the lights flashing from | Are you not very impertinent?” 


all the windows, and the crash of chairs and car-| “ Very; but youare very handsome. Nay—you 


riages returning from the door, that the room was are not to be angry; it was a fair challenge, and | 


most punctually full, and the performers most pasto-| fairly received.” 
rally impatient. The first face ] encountered on my) “ And you will not even ask my pardon ?” 
entrance was that of my old friend Villars; Iwas} ‘“ No! it is out of my way! I never do those 
delighted to meet him, and expressed my astonish-| things; it would embarrass me beyond measure. 
ment at finding him in a situation for which his in-)| Pray let us accomplish an introduction : not alto- 
clination, one would have supposed, was so little gether an usual one; but that matters little. Vyvyan 
adapted. || Joyeuse—rather impertinent, and very fortunate— 
«« By Mercury,” he exclaimed, “ I am metamor- | at your service.” 

phosed, fairly metamorphosed, my good Vyvyan; 1) ‘“‘ Margaret Orleans—very handsome, and rather 
have been detained here three months by a fall from, foolish, at your service !” 

Sir Peter, and have amused myself most indefatiga Margaret danced like an angel. I knew she 
bly by humming tunes and reading newspapers,) would. I could not conceive by what blindness I 


winding silk, and guessing conundrums. I have’ had passed four hours without being struck. We | 


made myself the admiration, the adoration, the very| talked of all things that are, and a few beside. She 
worship of all the coteries in the place ; am reckoned) was something of a botanist, so we began with 
very clever at cross purposes, and very aptat “what's flowers ; a digression upon China roses carried us 
my thought like!’ The ’squires have discovered 1) to China—the Mandarins with little brains, and the 
ean carve, and the matrons hold me indispensable at ladies with little feet—the Emperor—the Orphan 
loo. Come! I am of little service to-night, but my of China—Voltaire—Zayre—criticism—Dr. Join- 
popularity may be of use to you: you don’t know a son—-the great bear—the system of Copernicus— 
soul! I thought so; read it in your face the moment) stars—ribands—garters—the order of the Bath—sea- 
you came in—never saw such a——there, Vyvyan,| bathing—Dawlish—Sidmouth—Lord Sidmouth— 
look there! I will introduce you.” And so saying, Cicero—Rome—Italy—Alfieri —Metastasio—foun- 
my companion half limped, half danced, with me, | tains—groves—gardens—and so, as the dancing con- 


tion ; it is a lovely moonlight night, and there is no- | 


the door, I met two ladies in conversation. ‘ Don’t) 
you dance any more, Margaret?”’ said one. ‘ Oh! 


on many. I had expected to find nothing but a 


‘romping girl, somewhat amusing, and very vain. 


But I was out of my latitude in the first five minutes, 
and out of my senses in the next. She left the room 
very early, and I drove home, more astonished than 
I had been for many years. 

Several weeks passed away, and I was about to 
leave England, to join my sisters on the Continent. 
I determined to look once more on that enslaving 
smile, whose recollection had haunted me more than 
once. I had ascertained that she resided with an 
old Jady who took two pupils, and taught French 
and Italian, and music and manners, at an establish- 
ment called Vine House. Two days before I left 
the country, I had been till a late hour shooting ata 
mark with a duelling pistol, an entertainment, of 
which, perhaps, from a lurking presentiment, I was 
very fond. I was returning alone, when I perceived, 
by the light of an enormous lamp, a board by the 
way-side, bearing the welcome inscription, “‘ Vine 
House.” “ Enough,” lexclaimed, ‘“ enough! one 
more scene before the curtain drops—Romeo and 
Juliet by lamplight!” I roamed about the dwell- 
ing place of all l held dear, till I saw a figure at one 
of the windows in the back of the house, which it 
was quite impossible to doubt. I leaned against a 
tree in a sentimental position, and began to chant 
my own rhymes thus : 

Pretty coquette, the ceaseless play 
Of thine unstudied wit, 
And thy dark ev e's remember'd ray 
By buovant fancy bit, 
And thy young forebead’s clear expanse, 
Where the locks slept, as through the dance, 
Dreamlike, | saw thee fit, 
Are far too warm, and tar too fair, 
Te mix with aught of e orihly care, 


But the visvon shall come when my day is dope 
A frail, and a tair, and a fleeting one! 


And if the many boldly gaze 
Un that bright brow ot thine, 
And if thine eve’s undying rays 
On countless coxcomts shine, 
An it thy wit flings out its mirth, 
Which echoes more of air than earth, 
For other ears than mine, 
I heed not this, ye are fickle things, 
And L like your very wanderings; 
1 gaze, and it thous. eds share the bliss, 
Pre.ty capricious! | heed not this, 
In sooth, Lam a wayward youth, 
As fickle as the sea, 
And very apt to speak the truth, 
Unplea-ing though it be ; 
Tam no lover, vet, as long 
As | have heart for jest or song, 
An image, «weet, of thee, 
Locked in my heart's remotest treasures, 
Shall ever be one of its hoarded pleasures ; 
This from the scoffer thou hast won, 
And more than this he gives to none. 


** Are they your own verses?” said my idol at 
the window.” 

** They are yours, Margaret! I was only the ver- 
sifier; you were the muse herself.” 

*« The muse herself is obliged to you. And now 
what is your errand! for it grows late, and you must 
be sensible—no, that you never will be—but you 
must be aware, that this is very indecorous.” 

«*T am come to see you, dear Margaret; which, 
I cannot, without candles; to see you, and to tell 
you, that it is impossible I can forget” 

*« Bless me! what a memory you have. But you 
must take another opportunity for your tale! for’’— 

** Alas! I leave England immediately !” 

** A pleasant voyage to you! there, not a word 
more ; I must run down to coffee.” 

«© Now, may I never laugh more,’ I said, “ if I 
am baffled thus;”’ so I strolled back to the front of 
the house, and proceeded to reconnoitre. A bay- 
window was half open, and in a small neat draw 
ing-room I perceived a group assembled—an olf 
lady, with a high muslin cap aud red ribands, was 
pouring out the coffee; her nephew, a tall awk 
ward young gentleman sitting on one chair, and rest- 
ing his legs on another, was occupied in the study 
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of Sir Charles Grandicon ; and a my fair Margaret was "hair often, but I never saw , Margaret again. ~ She| MILK. 
leaning on a sofa, and laughing immoderately. ‘‘ In- has become the wife of a young clergyman, and re-||/ An English writer, in a treatise on milk, states 
deed, Miss,” said the matron, “ you should learn to sides with him on a small living in Staffordshire. 1//in his recommendation of it as an article of diet, 
govern your mirth ; people will think you came out believe she is very happy, and I have forgotten the || that the town of Kendall, in England, where more 











of Bedlam.” colour of her eyes. Knight's Quarterly Magazine. milk is used, in proportion to the number of inha- 
I lifted the window gently, and stept into the | — —EE || bitants, than in any other town in the kingdom, 
room. ‘“ Bedlam, madam!” quoth I, “ I bring : in-| GLEANER. ‘furnishes more instances of longevity, and fewer 
telligence from Bedlam, I arrived last week.” ——$—____—— — = a deaths among chiideen, than any other town. 
The tall awkward young gentleman stared ; ana i GEORGE FREDERICK COOKE. 
the aunt half said, half shrieked, “ what in the; Cooke, returning home late at night, (tipsy of | ngradieretar 


name of wonder are you?” ' course,) very carefully passed his hand along all the | A barber = a in the habit of stunning his 
“* Mad, madam! very particularly mad! mad as palisades and shutters as he marched, till he came j customers’ ears by the a of his tongue, asked 

a hare in March, or a Cheapside blood on Sunday in contact with the recently painted new front of a | *" individual one day, how he wished his beard to 
. be cut. ‘ Without saying a single word,” replied he 


morning. Look at me! do] not foam? listen to coachmaker’s shop, trom which he obtained a com- 


me! dol not rave? Coffee, my dear madam, cof-) plete handful of wet colour. Without any explana- | LEAN KIND. 

fee ; there is no animal so thirsty as your madman tion as to the cause of his anger, he rushed sudden- | A countryman, driving a team, the whole of 

in the dog-days.”’ | ly into the middle of the street, and raised a stone, which were of Pharaoh’s lean kind, was asked by 
“Eh! really !’’ said the tall awkward young gen-| which, in respect to its magnitude, Polyphemus | a portly attorney why the fore horse was so fat, and 


tlemen. ae oe 7 | might not have rejected in his desire to crush the | the rest so lean? The countryman replied, “ the 
My good sir,”’ I began ; but my original insani-| shepherd Acis. This fragment Cooke was going to | (o16 horse isa lawyer, atch the cthessenn tinditente.” 
ty began to fail me, and I drew forthwith upon hurl against the unoffending windows, but Dibdin | = sem 








Ossian’s—“ Fly! receive the wind and fly; the overtook him in time to save them from destruction, DIOGENES 
blasts are in the hollow of my hand, the course of and his friend, from the watch-house. On asking) This philosopher being asked of which beast the 
the storm is mine !” | the cause of his hostility to the premises of a man bite was most dangerous, answered, “ If you mean 
“ Eh! really !”’ said the tall awkward young gen- | who could not have offended him, he replied with | wild beasts, it is the slanderer’s; if tame, the flat- 
tleman. | a hiccough, “* what! not offend? an infernal igno- | terer’s.”’ 
* ] look on the nations and they vanish—my nos- | rant coachmaker, to leave his house out, newly | ‘gen peeremotiene. 
trils pour the blast of death—I come abroad on the) | Painted, at this time of night!” | At the Old Bailey, London, Thomas Aslett took 
winds ; the tempest is before my face ; but my dwell- | auutautn Gtt saad ane. the benefit of the following quibble started from the 
ing is calm, above the clouds ; the fields of my rest | mesihie! Ger Ghihe Sao newetand, ‘bench: the prisoner was charged with stealing a 
are pleasant.” | And mend your life for my sake: jletter from the post-office, containing a sovereign, 
** Do you mean to insult ust” said the old lady. | For you must die tke Isaac Reed | while in the employment of that establishment as a 
** Ay ! do you mean to insult my aunt !—really !”’| way ok cel cae. ender letter-carrier The evidence clearly proved the 
said the tall awkward young gentleman. | CHARLES CARROLL. theft charged in the indictment, and the prisoner 
“ T shall call in my servants,” said the old lady.) The engrossed copy of the Declaration of Inde- | was seen to take the property in the post-office, and 
** T am the humblest of them,” said I, bowing. | pendence was placed on the desk of the secretary | was secured. The chief justice was of opinion, 
* ] shall teach you a different tune,” said the tall of congress, on the second of August, to receive the | that it required the property, (according to the act 
awkward young gentleman, “ really!” signatures of the members, and Mr. Hancock, pre- | of parliament,) should be taken from the post-office, 


“ Very well, my dear sir; my instrument is the sident of congress, during a conversation with Mr. and not in the post-office—and the prisoner was 
barrel organ ;” and I cocked my sweet litle pocket Carroll, asked him if he would sign it. ‘* Most wil- | 4, quitted! Thus, had the prisoner but crossed the 
companion in his face, “ Vanish, little Kastril; for lingly,’’ was the reply, and taking a pen, he at once threshold, his death would have been inevitable! 
by Hannibal, Heliogabalus, and Holophernes, time | put his name to the instrument. ‘ There go a few | Here «three paces of the vilest earth,” more or 
is valuable ; madness is precipitate, and hair-trig-| millions,” said one of those who stood by; and all | jogs. comprise the crime Nice distinctions ! 





gers are the word: vanish !”’ | present at the time agreed, that in point of fortune, —<—<$$—$—$$<<_<___—_- 
‘Eb! really!” said the tall awkward young gen-| few risked more than Charles Carroll, of Carrolton. | LAW. 
tleman, and performed an entrechat, which carried In an application to the English Court of Common 


: | GOOD ADVICE. 
him to the door: the old lady had disappeared at/) 
Let knowledge fair by beauty be enshrin’d, 


the first note of the barrel organ. I locked the door, | aid ance dheain to dtieahaman be ll, | ' 

and found Margaret in a paroxysm of laughter. “ 1)! For what's an angel form without an angel mind ? ||claration, which ran— that the defendant, with 

wish you had shot him,”’ she said, when she reco- || > others, did unlawfully, maliciously, and with force 

: eiges TASTE AND FEELING. + ith sien aoe in +1 } 

vered, ‘‘ I wish you had shot him: he isa sad fool.’’| A} set asked he off ' " lof arms, with sticks, stones, poles, &c. strike anc 

** Do not talk of him; I am speaking to you, |) , scar cates oa itizen, the - rer day, WNC-' peat the water of the river Thames, round and near 

beautiful Margaret, possibly for the last time ! Will ee he a & at The. Fay girl, = amo a certain point in which the said plaintiff, Mary 
: ‘ : a good feas citizen honestly repli , P= ihe ‘ : 

you ever think of me? perhaps you will. But let. th can irr oe e oo pa ven : a e", Williams, was sitting; and that the defendant did 

) > > . . o 
me receive from you some token that I may dote | abe aretesn rt or the re er h o which the wé ag draw round the said point certain nets, by which 
upon in other years; something that may be a hope | st ae te! 1 fi =n t me ght its aman of the beating and drawing the said Mary was much fright- 
. eae rie . | ton before, but I find now ) . ~~ 

to me in my happiness, and a consolation in calami- . that you have more taste | ened, and became very sick.” She was probably 

ale 

sea-sick, 


| 
; than feelin 
ty. Something—nay ! I never could talk romance ; ere 


|| Pleas, to set aside a verdict in a certain case, much 
merriment was excited by the reading of the de- 





but give me one lock of your hair, and I will leave i TRANSLATION FROM THE ARABIC. MAGICAL NUMBER. 

E ngland with resignation.” {| Why should T blush that fortune’s frown If as the old saying goes the third time be t) e 
* You have earned it like a true knight,” said} Boome me life's bumble pathe to wend; Aine Mint ft tha : 
Marg: . d she severed fi her head a} i} To live unheeded and unknown ; charm, the hero of the following paragraph most cer- 
i argaret > an she severed from her head a jong) To siak forgotten to the dead! tainly bears a charmed life :-—There is at present 

zlossy ringlet. ‘‘ Look,’ she continued, “ yo st| Tis m gon rise > 
glossy 4 40 , c - ea, * youmu ti Tis not the good, the wise, the brave, living in a village near Paisley, a man who bas been 
to horse, the country has risen for your apprehen- || That surest shines, or brightest rise, . i thie > ms ; were 
sion.” I turned towards the window. The coun-). The feather sports upon the wave, three times married ; each of his wives’ names were 
; ait dedieeeh die x 2 % The pearl in ocean’s cavern lies. the same ; he had three children by each, and each 
try had indeed risen. Nothing was to be seen but ei ER EE os . : AS ER ae wer be 
= s Sage | tuds the sphere, lived with him three years; he was a widower be 

gossoons in the van, and gossips in the rear, red Sparkles with undiminished light, i tween each marriage three years; has three children 
faces and white jackets, gallants in smock frocks, |) Dark and eclipsed alone appear cs % ere ogg 
and gay damsels in grogram. Bludgeons were wav-| The Lord of Day, the Queen of Night living, the third by each wife, and their birthdays 
n ". torches w " sbi wd fi } i see geatenare ae are within three days of each other. His last wife 
ing, and torches were flashing, as far as the gaze, NOVEL EMIGRATION. : a 
-oul h A the chivair ‘ : ; has been dead three years, and he expects to be 
could reach. All the chivalry of the place was arm-|| The unprecedented increase of red squirrels on married again in three months ! 

. > u d i ‘ec 4 . 
ing and chafing, and loading for a volley of peb-| the borders of the river near Ogdensburgh, and — 
bles and oaths together. | their unseemly location in almost every wood-yard AN ANOMALY 


I kneeled down and kissed her hand. It was the! in that village, within a few weeks, has excited no|| One morning, a short time ago, in the Green, at 
happiest moment of my life! ‘“‘ Now,” said I, “ au/ little curiosity. They may be seen landing a short Aberdeen, a girl on breaking a duck’s egg, was as 
revoir, my sweet Margaret,” and in a moment I was) distance above and below that village, almost every tonished to find in it a penny piece! The coin was 
in the lane. j}hour in the day ; and the woods along the bank of , deposited exactly in the centre of the egg, the colour 


This was my first folly. I looked at the lock of! the river are literally thronged with them of which was somewhat changed by the metal 
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' shoe was imitated, her Cinderella shoe, although hinting that a half-pay army captain, (such was her 
there is not a foot, alas! in Longbrook that could | father,) had few opportunities of acquiring fortunes 
: 3 r \find its way into it. Indeed, Miss Donaldson’s fa-| for his children. I have since heard her remark, 
THE LAST DAY OF THE LAST YEAR. | shion was the prevailing theme fora whole month :' that this gentle intimation acted like an electric 
I pon’r believe any body in England was sorry | « She divides ber curls on the temple; she ties her shock upon her swain; his habitual smile vanished, 
to see the end of Eighteen Hundred and Twenty- | sash on the left side; Miss Donaldson wears this, and his lips became compressed into a most Shylock- 
six, that year of distress and distrust; when the! and that, and the other.” Nay, I do not doubt but! like expression; his soft flowing speech suddenly 
* fountains” of national credit were almost “ bro-| that the duplicates of every article of her attire may | halted, and he became thoughtful and abstracted. 
ken up; when a man who was worth a million/ stil] be found in the wardrobes of most of our resi-| “ He raised his bat from bis head,” said Rose, 
one day became a beggar the next; when our mer-| dent young ladies. |“ made me a cool bow at parting, and since that 
chants, our sturdy native oaks, were scathed by the | Every body agreed in thinking her a delightful happy hour I have not been annoyed with any of 
lightnings of the unexpected storm, nay, some of creature: yet no one could tell precisely what it Mr. Lovegold’s particular attentions.” The worst 
them almost uprooted ; when the innocent fell with | was in Rose that so charmed them. ‘“ She has not,”’| of it was, he had the audacity to say, “ she was au 
the guilty, in undistinguishable ruin ; when the man | said the gentlemen, “ one feature that can be called | desespoir ; but it could not be—nice girl, but no for- 
of no principle triumphed over the destruction of the | beautiful, scarcely pretty, but she has the sweetest tune.” Indeed, so much does credulity lean to the 
man of honour; when the want of money was so | countenance ! Her figure is too small to be digni-| side of scandal, that Rose certainly laboured under 
much the fushion, that nobody was ashamed to ac-/ fied, too large to be minutely delicate : yet what an! a suspicion of “ setting her cap” to no purpose. 
knowledge the possession of an empty purse | air she has! a perfect sylph !”’ “ Miss Donaldson,” But she made no trouble of what she could plainly 
Two-thirds of the people of England felt the|\said the ladies, “ is a proficient in nothing ; her) see through, and moreover she was wicked enough 
shock of the overwhelming tempest; and for the) drawings are mediocre, her singing is the wildest | to favour such an idea herself. Time, however, 
rest, they were afraid lest the visitation should || melody, and the deficiency of her piano-forte ac- ‘which proves all things, presently convinced Mr. 
reach ther also. Sad, disastrous year! when lite- | companiment is generally acknowledged : still she | Lovegold that a young militaire might rival even 
rature languished, the arts drooped, and even the || contrives to put us all in the back ground ; and while | his pretensions. Frederick G’s arrival did dissipate 
Muses were silent; when the produce of our ver- || Rose is sure of listeners to her simplest ballad, Miss the mists that obscured the optics of our match- 
dant fields was scorched by almost Indian heats ; | Nightingale, the scientific Miss Nightingale, war- makers; they put on their spectacles, and disco- 
when nothing was heard but complaints of drought | bles to the winds.” But, wonderful to relate, her) vered that Frederick G. and Rose were born for 
and forebodings of famine. However, ’tis gone with | superiority did not bring with it the usual tax of. each other. The fact was they had been all but 
all its pains. Its last day is the only one of the lenvy, and ‘ all uncharitableness ;”? she had no oc- | engaged before Rose left town, and his visit to 
three hundred and sixty-five that I wish to remem- | casion to “ look down on the hate of those below,” | Longbrook was for the purpose of putting a finish- 
ber; and although we have travelled thus far on | although she “ surpassed” woman and “ subdued | ing stroke to the business, as his regiment had re- 
the road to the end of another year, I can still, in|! mankind.’”* j ceived orders to embark for India. Then came the 
imagination, hear the bells as they rung out the old) The secret of her happy exemption from such || Sossips” commentaries on the arrangement: ‘‘ What 
one on the night of the thirty-first of December. ll evils was, that a natural gaicte de ceur, a sort of) pity,’ said they, ‘‘ that she should make sucha 
Ding, dong, "twas a merry pearl! How clear |« take the world aisy” disposition, enabled her to | Sacrifice ! He has only his commission, and she is 
they sounded through the frosty air! I listened to | tinge every thing with couleur de rose ; like the bee, || going to destroy her health in India, with no better 
them with only one regret ; they had rung for Rose | she could extract honey from the humblest blossom, } prospect than to live on love and glory.” Then 
Donaldson’s wedding on the morning of the same | and consequently was so easily pleased with every | followed prognostications of sickness and death, 
day. Rose passed the last few months of her unmar-| body, that every body was pleased with her. She } which the prophets were sure would be realized be- 
ried life amongst her Longbrook friends ; she is now | came apparently determined to take us as she found fore she had been at Calcutta a month. But an old 
united to the man of her heart, and out of reach in }us, and in a few days was so much at home that she aunt made her exit, and the scene shifted : the 
a far distant country. We were all sorry to part) could find her way to every house in the neigh-|| Value of these ancient family appendages is never 
with her, and it was among the miseries of eighteen | bourhood, and had made her way to the hearts of || felt till they are no more. “ Nothing in her life 
hundred and twenty-six that we should lose her, for! their inmates. With hearts, indeed, she made sad | became her like the leaving it,’”’ for she made Fre- 
she was the life of our circle. I wellremember the havoc. It was known she was an only child, and}, derick her heir to an immense estate. 
sensation she created when she first came amongst | conclusions were drawn which, as it often happens, | The intelligence of this unlooked-for windfall 
us. The arrival of a belle from London, duly an- | proves wrong, that she had, or soon would have, a reached him during his visit at Fair- Hill, and it may 
nounced, was an event of some importance ; we) fortune at her disposal. The beaux were all eager) be believed it was received as the consummation of 
were on the look-out for a fresh supply of fashion, |to gain a prize, in whom wit and elegance were all his wishes. As for Rose, she heard the news 
and new patterns of every thing wearable, (for, not- || combined with supposed wealth. Mr. Lovegold | with perfect composure: she had determined to 
withstanding the laudable efforts of the Repository! « marked her for his own.” Poor man! how came |, Marry Frederick, “ richer or poorer ;” and whether 
and La Belle Assemblee to simplify the mysteries of/| he to fancy that he could ever make an impression | '€ was the one or the other was of no importance 
the newest modes, by coloured engravings and notes jon Rose Donaldson? She, the very emblem of lin her opinion. If she had any feeling on the sub- 
explanatory, there is nothing like a real well-dressed |) whim, “ taking no thought for to-morrow ;”’ he, the | ject, it was that of disappointment ; the romance of 
belle to assist the dull apprebensions of us country- |image of “ carking care :” for, notwithstanding all) her situation was over; there was no cause now for 
women ;) we looked for airs from the last opera ; for) his arts, his studied lively manners, he cannot her leaving friends and country for Frederick’s sake ; 
new stock of puzzles, games, and knick-knacks, hide that love “ delights not him,” but Mammon and, worse than all, he must give up his waving 
such as are born, and in a few days die, in whim- | rather. How it came about, I cannot tell; whether plumes, and his dashing coat. She might now settle 
loving London, then, after a long sleep, are brought! hecause his house was nearer to Fair-Hill than any quietly at Old-Hall, shire, too far from London 
to life again in towns so remote as ours, as some-|| other, or whether Rose was desirous of producing | to ensure frequent visits. ‘* Why this,” said she, 
thing novel and ingenious. All these pleasurable | such an anomaly in nature as a miser in love, but it |“ will be dreadfully barbarous! I hope Frederick 
anticipations were mingled with something like a)! so happened, that Mr. Lovegold accompanied her | will not hunt much; for I shall have Aunt Bridget’s 
tear that the expected visiter might look down upon | jn her walks oftener than any other of her nume-| ghost before my eyes daily if he leaves me much 
some of our out-of-date customs with a metropolitan | rous admirers. Perhaps the true cause might be | alone.” 
contempt, which it would not be very agreeable to! found in her love of fun, and the delight she felt in} With the aid ofa little poetical description, such 
bear. However, fear fled at the sight of Rose ; there || « fooling” her lover ‘up to his bent.”’ It was soon asthe unequalled beauty of Old-Hall, and the charm- 
was nothing but glee at Longbrook while she so-| reported that she was to become a permanent orna- |ing society surrounding it, she became somewhat 
journed there. Of fashion we had enough, and she || ment to the neighbourhood; for be it known, that |Teconciled to her undesired riches ; and the vast im- 
became our arbiter elegantiarum. She wore a pink || if two unmarried people are seen arm in armin any Portance which they gave her in the eyes of her 
silk Margaret de Valois hat, voted by the men, “ be- jof the walks surrounding Longbrook, it is immedi- Longbrook friends amused her infinitely, so that 
witching,” and consequently copied by half our) ately settled that they will marry each other sooner ‘she forgave Aunt Bridget for cheating her of her 
mademoiselles ; one, two, three, four pink hats, 1|/ or Jater. |Indian trip, and Frederick of his regimentals.— 
can positively reckon up this minute; a very pretty|} Mr. Lovegold imagined he was deceiving her, and Wherever she appeared now she was welcomed 
livery, it must be allowed, but, unfortunately, the| that she was over head and ears in love; but she’) With the most profound respect, instead of the usual 
hat was becoming to only about one in three of! took an early opportunity of undeceiving him, of friendly familiarity, and she was treated with al! 
those who adopted it. But the system of aping was| ————_$—____—_—_________—_——_ the consideration due to a “‘ lady engaged to a gen- 


THE REPOSITORY. 














carried still further, for Rose was petitioned for) * ig. serte gn mamante won deat ae tleman of large fortune.” 
pieces of her different dresses, that the fair copyists, He who surpasses or subdues mankind, | Come,” she would say, “ poor Rose did very 





- Sa Must look he hate of those below. ‘ 
might obtain materials exactly similar: her very! , smicnenaionans ne ard Byron's Childe Harold.| Well, but rich Rose does better—the good people 
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worship me like the golden calf. O the Jews !| me that “Mr. and Mrs. Charles Thomson” would | about Sillery’s bills,” producing at the same time a 
Well, I shall have my revenge on that dolt Love. | be ready to receive visiters on a certain day. I was newspaper, with the announcement of his bank 
gold, who they tell me is already repenting that he perfectly astonished. Charles Thomson married! ruptey—‘ what else should I think about?” 

did not make me an offer, (being sure of being ac-||I should sooner have expected snow in midsummer.) “Ha! ha! ha!” cried I, laughing at the equi- 
cepted of course,) since I have brought Frederick || Married! we were upon terms of the greatest inti- \voque, “and I have been talking about your mar 
such good luck—I believe he thinks I am possessed |macy ; we have dined together, day by day, for riage 

of the philosopher’s stone !” Weeks rolled on, when. several years past; and yet never even suspected, ‘“ Marriage! nonsense! what could put that into 
about the middle of December it was known that | that he was in love. When! last saw him, he told | your head ?” 

Miss Donaldson would leave Fair-Hill no more ; | me that he was about to visit Tunbridge Wells on) ‘* My dear fellow!” exclaimed I, “satisfy me 
that Christmas-day, and its subsequent feastings | business. And then to whom is he married’ Every that you are not married, and | will make you easy 
over, she would be married at Longbrook church ; || body knows Charles Thomson ; he is to be seen in| about Sillery’s bills. His bankruptcy has been su- 


and that her wedding would be more splendid than every book-shop and at every book-stall and book-| perseded, and I have money in my hands to pay 


any that had been consummated in that ancient edi- || auction in town. His days are spent in public li- | your acceptances.” 

fice since Sir Hildebrand Richold led the great) braries, and his nights, for the most part, in his) | then produced my bride cake and its envelope— 

heiress, Miss Cashaman, to its altar. ‘“ And that is|/study. For himself, he is the meekest, mildest, | all turned out to bea hoax! We still have our lite 
a long time ago,” said Mrs. Chronicle, ‘ for I can|| most unobtrusive, and modest fellow in exisience ;' rary dinners, and Charles Thompson is nof married 


but just age oid Sir Hildebrand; and Jam /he never can speak to a woman without blushing ; — 























not young.” Well, it was as gay a wedding as the | and as for wooing—pshaw! the thing is impossible ! 

gayest could wish for; the sun shone as brilliantly | ‘He must have courted by deputy, and have been) ___ PEE a ssaYi St. 

as he could in our wayward climate through a De- || married by proxy. I could not understand it; and : cogs : ; 
¥ 1] SINCERITY IN CONVERSATION. 


cember sky ; and though there were but few flowers | when I went out of doors, the annoyance was still 
wherewith to strew the bride’s path, there were |greater. I was continually met by such questions 
unfading laurels and evergreens in plenty, amongst | as, ‘‘ Pray, who is Mrs. Charles Thomson?” ‘‘ Who corruption and degeneracy of the age wherein we 
which the misletoe made a conspicuous figure. I) would have thought Charles Thomson would have live, the great and general want of sincerify in con- 
cannot tax my memory with the number of carriages) married? I never was so astonished as when I versation is none of the last. The world is grown 
that swelled the procession, I must leave that to || heard of it: who is she?” “J don’t know.’’) so full of dissimulation and compliment, that men’s 
Mrs. Chronicle; but I recollect that the bride was||‘‘ Nonsense! impossible!’ “It is true,” said I, | words are hardly any signification of their thoughts 
not attired enéirely in white, to the great discomfi- |surlily, and walked on. || The old plainness and sincerity, that generous in 
ture of her elderly female friends, who considered || Time, however, passed away as it was wont to! tegrity of nature, and honesty of disposition, which 


it a bad omen: yet whether the dress was particu- | ‘do, and the period approached at which the happy) always argues true greatness of mind, and is usually 
| accompanied with undaunted courage and resolu 


larly becoming to her, or whether the elegance was couple were expected to return to town. Buta few 
a set-off to the dress, I cannot say, but I thought she | mornings before that day arrived, I was astonished | tion, is in a great measure lost amongst us. 
outdid herself that morning. ||by the usual sudden and abrupt entrance of my old| The dialect of conversation is, now-a-days, so 
Then we had a grand dejeuner a la fourchette at frienc Charles into my parlour! | swelled with vanity and compliment, and so sur 
Fair-Hill—quite bridish—white—white—even the|| “ X., said he, “ how do you do?” | feited (if you allow the expression) with kindness 
Westphalia ham was decorated with white satin||) I paused a moment, regarding my old friend, and respect, that if a man who lived a century or 
riband ; there was enough wedding-cake to bring | whose looks were full of trouble and anxiety, and, two ago should return into the world again, he 
plenty of fees to the doctor, packets of which were | then kindly inquired— | would really want a dictionary to help him to un- 
drawn through the ring, to aid and abet the dreams | “‘ My dear Charles! how are you! how’’—I he- _derstand his own language, and to know the true 
of our fair candidates for matrimony; there were sitated—I would have inquired, ‘ how is Mrs. | intrinsic value of the phrase in fashion: and would 
gloves, silver favours, and numberless other pretti-| Thompson ?” but the words would not come forth, hardly at first believe at what alow rate the highest 
nesses, all of which Mrs. Chronicle has noted parti- | and I closed the sentence with “ when did you re-| strains and expressions of kindness do commonly 
cularly in her diary. The bride’s complimentary turn to town ?” | pass in current payment ; and when he should come 
cards were allowed by our severest critics to be “Only last night ; what an unlucky affair is this !”’| to understand it, it would be a great while before 
strictly conformable to fashionable etiquette, and | ** Ah!” said I, “1 was dismally surprised to hear he could bring himself, with a good countenance 
singularly elegant in their form, size, and ornaments ; of it. How came you to be led into it?” | and a good conscience, to converse with men upon 
these are weighty matters ! || “O, Lord, I don’t know : we are all of us over- equal terms, and in their own way. And, in truth, 
Nobody complained of not receiving a proper taken at times—and I really thought I was doing a_ it is hard to say, whether it should more provoke 
ay | our contempt or our pity, to hear what solemn ex 


proportion of cake at the proper hour; fornot even kindness. 
Mr. Lovegold was forgotten. In short, Mr. and, “ A kindness!” echoed I, “yes, but at a very pressions of respect and kindness will pass between 


Mrs. G. “won golden opinions from all sorts of Serious expense.—Why didn’t you talk to me about men, almost upon no occasion ; how great honour 
people,” and started from Longbrook with the it!” and esteem they will declare for one, whom, per 
greatest eclat, and in possession of more friends and| “ 9, I had a sort of presentiment that I should haps, they never saw before ! and how entirely they 
fewer enemies than any two people who ever before | T¢Pent tt and I thought you would only laugh at are, all on a sudden, devoted to his service and in- 
quitted it. Their example, I think, has somewhat ™*: But what can I do?” terest, for no reason! how infinitely and eternally 

| What can you do! why, I suppose you have obliged to him, for no benefit! and how extremely 


improved our notions of matrimony; we begin to) 
talk of “ matches made in heaven ;” of the insuffi- 4!"eady done every thing that can be done ; there they will be concerned for him, yea, and afflicted 


Amongst too many other instances of the great 


ciency of riches alone to insure happiness. “ Bet- | '$ 8° getting out of it now.” too, for no cause! 
ter is a dinner of herbs where love is, than a stalled)“ | am afraid not—but I must change my mode of _I know it is said, in justification of this hollow 
living.” kind of conversation, that there is no harm, no real 


ox and hatred therewith,” is a passage now fre- | ; 
quently quoted by Miss Prosy. | « Ah, that you must ; you must give up your old deceit, in compliment—but that the matter is well 
« Make your fortune before you take your wife,” literary pursuits, and attend closely to your profes- enough, so long as we understand one another 
used to be the maxim of our bachelors; but, on re-  S#0n—and all our comfortable dinners at ‘ verba valent ut numni—words are like money :—and 
viewing several matches now on the ¢apis, all of | “Ah! those are all at an end.”’ ro when the eurrent value of them is generally under 
which had their beginnings at Rose Donaldson’s| “ But did you get no money at all?” inquired I., stood, no man is cheated by them. This is some 
** Not a sixpence !” was the answer, “it was thing, if such words are any thing; but, being 








wedding, I argue that they have discovered, that | 

the way to ‘‘ make your fortune is to fake a wife.” | purely a matter of accommodation.” | brought into the account, they are mere ciphers.— 
; * An accommodation! why, zounds, man! how | However, it is just matter of complaint, that sin- 
Is HE MARRIED? megs be such a fool?” a , | cerity and plainness are out of fashion, and aot ow 
, | was taken by surprise, in an evil moment. language is running into a lie; that men have al 
“What!” I exclaimed, stirring the fire to make But, ’egad, it will be a lesson to me—I suppose 1 most perverted the use of speech, and made words 
a blaze, for I had not ordered candles, “is it pos- | must sell Harbour Court !”’ _to signify nothing; that the greatest part of the 
sible !— With Mr. and Mrs. Charles Thomson’s com- “ Nay, I hope it’s not so bad as that——”’ conversation of mankind is little else but driving a 
pliments !—Charles Thomson married !—married'— |“ Indeed, but it is; where, think you, amI toget trade of dissimulation, insomuch, that it would 
poor fellow !” five hundred pounds ?”” || make a man sick and weary of the world to see the 
I hastily obtained a candle, opened the packet, | “Five hundred pounds! why, what are you little sincerity that is in use and practice among 

and found in it a piece of bridal cake, with a few! thinking about?” men. 
| If the show of any thing be good for any thing, | 


words, written in a small female hand, informing ‘ Thinking about?” replied Charles, “ why, | 
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ARTS AND SCIENCH. 


a | 
am sure sincerity is better; for why does any man | 
dissemble, or seem to be that which he is not, but) 
because he thinks it good to have such a quality as | RE I ST 
he pretends to ; for to counterfeit and dissemble, is r ee Lge 
to put on the appearance of some real excellency. | ‘He powers of the mind, like those of the bo ¥ 
Now the best way in the world to seem to be any “7° increased by frequent exertion ; application an , 
thing, is really to be what he would seem to be. industry supply the place of genius and invention ; 
Besides that, it is many times as troublesome to_ and even the creative faculty itself may be a 
make good the pretence of a good quality, as to ened and improved by use and perseverance Un- 
have it; and if a man has it not, it is ten to one cultivated nature is uniformly rude and imbecile, it 
but he is discovered to want it; and then all his being by imitation alone that we at first acquire 
pains and labour to seem to have it, are lost. What- | knowledge, and the means of extending its bounds. 
soever convenience may be thought to be in false- | A just and perfect acquaintance with the simple 
hood and dissimulation, it is soon over ; but the in- | elements of science, is a necessary step toward our 
convenience of it is perpetual, because it brings a future progress and advancement : and this, assist- 
man under an everlasting jealousy and suspicion, ed by laborious investigation and habitual inquiry, 
so that he is not believed when he speaks truth— will constantly lead to eminence and perfection. 
nor trusted when perhaps he means honesty. When Books of rudiments, therefore, concisely written, 
a man has once forfeited the reputation of his in- well digested, and methodically arranged, are trea- 


tegrity, he is set fast ; and nothing will then serve sures of inestimable value; and too many attempts 
his turn neither truth nor falsehood cannot be made to render them perfect and com- 
’ os e 


plete. When the first principles of any art or sci- 
YHE TOILET. ence are firmly fixed and rooted in the mind, their 
; : application soon becomes easy, pleasant, and ob- 
| vious; the understanding is delighted and enlarged ; 
THE LATEST LONDON FASHIONS. | we conceive clearly, reason distinctly, and form 
SUMMER PROMENADE DRESS. | just and satisfactory conclusions. But, on the con- 
A gown of pistachio green taffety, made partially | trary, when the mind, instead of reposing on the 
high ; with a broad border composed of foliage or-| stability of truth and received principles, is wander- 
naments round the skirt; the leaves, which extend ing in doubt and uncertainty, our ideas will neces- 
upwards and downwards, are confined in the mid-) sarily be confused and obscure ; and every step we 
dle by a ring strap, which seems to separate one take must be attended with fresh difficulties and 
leaf from the other : every leaf is edged round by) endless perplexity. 
a narrow rouleau; and the points of the upper) ‘That the grounds, or fundamental parts, of every 
leaves are each finished by a rosette of riband, the science, are dull and unentertaining, is a complaint 
colour of the dress : the hem next the shoe is con | universally made, and a truth not to be denied ; 
cealed by a wadded rouleau. Plain body, a Es but, then, what is obtained with difficulty is usually 
pagnole, with Castilian points round the waist :| remembered with ease ; and what is purchased with 
each side of the bust so ornamented as to form a) pain is possessed with pleasure. The seeds of 
stomacher in front, composed of zig-zag diamonds knowledge are sown in every soil, but it is by 
in rich silk cordon. The sleeves are in gigof shape, proper culture alone that they are cherished and 
but not very capacious, with antique points at the brought to maturity. A few years of early and as- 
wrists, and next the hand a broad gold bracelet, siduous application never fails to procure us the re- 
fastened with a cameo. A collar, a la Chevalicre, ward ot our industry ; and who is there, who knows 
of fine lace, falls from the throat, and is fastened the pleasures and advantages which the sciences 
in front, with a red cornelian, set in wrought gold afford, that would think his time misspent, or his 
Over a small cap of lace is worn a Leghorn hat, labours useless?) Riches and honours are the gifts 
lined with pink, and trimmed with bows of broad ef fortune, casually bestowed, or hereditarily re- 
riband, of straw-colour and pistachio-green ; very ceived, and are frequently abused by their posses- 
long strings of the same riband floating over the sors; but the superiority of wisdom and knowledge 
shoulders. is a pre-eminence of merit which originates with 
||the man, and is the noblest of all distinctions. 
Dress of tulle oz of gossamer gauze over white |) Nature, bountiful and wise in all things, has pro- 
satin ; the border richly ornamented in slight white | vided us with an infinite variety of scenes, both for 
satin: next the feet the ornament is of an antique our instruction and entertainment ; and, like a kind 
Grecian figure, forming a sort of fluting: above |and indulgent parent, admits all her children to an 
this, a rouleau, which is surmounted by a regular equal participation of her blessings. But, as the 
row of scrolls of crape, edged with white satin : modes, situations, and circumstances of life are va- 
these scrolls are stiffened, and, though light, have rious, so accident, habit, and education, have each 
a very rich appearance. The body is of white satin, their predominating influence, and give to every 
fitting close to the shape, with a double falling tuck- mind its particular bias. Where examples of ex- 
er of broad blond, divided by a narrow rouleau of cellence are wanting, the attempis to attain it are 
satin : the sleeves very short, plain, and full. On but few; but eminence excites attention, and pro- 
the right side of the bust is worn a small bouguet of duces imitation. To raise the curiosity, and to 
full-blown summer roses. A sash of rich white | awaken the listless and dormant powers of younger 
riband has three ends depending in front, which do | minds, we have only to point out to them a valuable 
not come quite so low as the trimming at the bor- acquisition, and the means of obtaining it. The 
der; each of these ends is terminated by a bow of active pring iples are immediately put into motion, 
riband. A diadem-beret-toque constitutes the head- and the certainty of the conquest is insured from a 
dress, and is of pink spotted gauze: the diadem-. determination to conquer. 
toque part very much elevated: next the hair a But, of all the sciences which serve to call forth 
regal coronet-landeau, a la Cleopatra: a pink’ this spirit of enterprise and inquiry, there are none 
plume, resembling that of the bird of Paradise, falls. more eminently useful than the mathematics. By 
over the left side. The ear-rings are of fine pearls, an early attachment to these elegant and sublime 
as is the necklace, which is fastened in front with a studies, we acquire a habit of reasoning, and an 
cameo set in gold; beneath this necklace is tied a elevation of thought, which fixes the mind, and pre- 
pink barege sauloir, drawn through a ring, with an | pares it for every other pursuit. Froma few simple 
antique head in cameo La Belle Assemblee.. aXioms, and evident principles, we proceed gradu- 











EVENING COSTUME 


‘ally to the most general propositions and remote 


analogies: deducing one truth from another, ina 
chain of argument well connected and logically 
pursued ; which brings us, at last, in the most satis- 
factory manner, to the conclusion; and serves as a 
general direction in all our inquiries after truth. 
And it is not only in this respect that mathemati- 
cal learning is so highly valuable ; it is, likewise, 
equally estimable for its practical utility. Almost 
all the works of art, and devices of man, have a 
dependence upon its principles, and are indebted 
to it for their origin and perfection. The cultivation 
of these admirable sciences is, therefore, a thing of 
the utmost importance, and ought to be considered 
as a principal part of every liberal and well-regu- 
lated plan of education. They are the guide of our 
youth, the perfection of our reason, and the foun- 
dation of every great and noble undertaking. 





THE TRAVELLER. 





From the Llonourable J. Keppel’s Narrative of a Journey from 
India tu Engiand. 


AN ARMENIAN BETROTHMENT. 


Our travelling party went this afternoon to the 
house of an Armenian named Parsigh, (the head 
dragoman of the British factory,) for the purpose of 
being present at the ceremony of his betrothment 
to an Armenian lady whom he had never seen, new 
resident at Bushire. We were admitted into a long, 
narrow apartment, fitted up in the Turkish style, 
where we found, seated with their backs to the 
wall, fifty Armenian ladies, who rose on our ap- 
proach. At the top of the room was the nishaun, 
or betrothing present, consisting of a bottle of rose- 
water, sugar-candy, and oranges covered with 
guld-ieaf; over the nishaun were thrown two or 
three embroidered scarfs. The Armemian bishop, 
accompanied by two priests, now entered the room, 
carrying wax-candles ornamented with gold leaf 
Their dress was simple and uniform, being merely 
loose black robes, clasped in front with a small 
silver crucifix. Their heads were shaved, with 
the exception of the crown, thus completely rever- 
sing the mode of tonsure practised by the Roman 
Catholic clergy. An officiating priest brought in a 
glass of wine, over which the bishop waved the 
crucifix, and dropped in a diamond ring. Chapters 
from the Old and New Testament were then chaunt- 
ed by the bishop and priests. 

This ceremony of betrothing only takes place 
when the parties are at a distance from each other 
In this instance, the nishaun and ring are to be for 
warded to the betrothed at Bushire. When the 
ceremony Was over, we retired to another room t 
dine. Amongst a great variety of dishes, I recog 
nised many of those mentioned in the Arabian 
Nights, in the imaginary feast of Hindbad the por 
ter with the merry Barmecide lord. After dinner, 
one of our party proposed the health of the bride 
elect, which was drank with three times three, to 
the astonis!:ment of our host, who did not know 
what to make of our noisy civilities; but as we 
were rulers at the feast, we had it all our own way, 
and amused ourselves with joking the future bride 
groom on the fertile subject of matrimony. In this 
we were joined by his relations, while the subject 
of our merriment sat blushing and smiling with all 
becoming modesty. 

In the course of the evening one of the relations 
sang a song, with a loud nasal twang, to the air oi 
“* God save the king.” In the midst of this revelry, 
attracted by the sounds of music, we stole on to a 
terrace, where we found all the circles, with a slow 
measured step, with their little fingers linked to- 
gether. This dance is the Romaic, which I have 
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myself frequently danced in the Ionian islands, and | ney by night to Lake George. This trick, instead of ivtimi Tricks upon ferrymen.—Not long ago a sailor, entering one 
hich is accurately described by Lord Byron: || dating and silencing friend Solomon, who had ever been a of the small steamboats, presented the ferry-master with 
Ce 6 ay oe y y || zealous supporter of the Morgan hue and ery, served only to |/a yellow coin, and asked for the change of a guilder, The 
~ A group wf Grecian girts, ‘ i put him into a vehement passion, and confirm his resoiution ; || ferryman knowing the value of that piece of money, and 

© The first and tetlest her white kerchiet waving, i and, like the knights templars of old, who bound themselves | being also burried, merely glanced his eye at the coin, and 


e—S— 


1 





“ Were strung toyvether like a row of pearls, } 
“ Livked hand in hand, and dancing.” 
llemn vow to fight even unto death against masonry. 
,of the masous do indeed contemplate abducing Mr. South 
| wick, we trust they will not be so totally devoid of humanity 


Two very pretty girls, with their hair neatly plaited 
down their backs, then danced a pas de deur. The 


| to wage eternal war with the Saracens, Solomon made aso | gave the change 
If any | found bis new gold piece was nothing more than one of those 


Afterwards, on looking a little closer, he 


gilt metal cards which have lately been brought into use by 
some of our merchants. The inscription of the guilder was 


step, though slow, was not deficient in grace. The) as to do it while the present hot weather continues. We |G W & Co dealers in hardware, bar iron, and steel.” 


Their hair, have heard of a great many unpleasant kinds of taking off 


from the straggling specimens which escaped from | vfactived by wags of different orders; but nove we think 
|| could be so disagreeable as lor a person, while enjoy ing what 


out the handkerchief, appeared to be generally of 9} ,e,0se and comiort he can during such au oppressive season, | 
beautiful auburn. Of their figures no correct OPI || to be bundied up and spirited away alter the fashion of Mor 
nion could be formed, from the disadvantageous gan Like Falstaff in the basket, to be hall roasted by the 


females that we saw were handsome. 


} 


Vineyards —The friends of agricultural improvement will 
be pleased to hear that several vineyards have been planted 
in different parts of New-Jersey, and are now in a flourishing 
condition. The present object of them is to supply our mar- 
ket with grapes, which, till their number is increased, will be 
more productive than the manutacturing of wine A few acres 


shape of a dress consisting of loose quilted robes, || varrowness of the vehicie and the rapidity of its motion, and in @ proper situation could not be more profitably employed 


| then be suddenly cooled by a plunge inte Lake George, a» 
jthe fat knight was inte the Thames. In our review of those 
| who stand bigh on the lists o: fame, we might also mention 
less re 


open in front, so as to leave the chest quite exposed, 
and a large scarf tied negligently about the waist. | 
| 
|| one of the solter sex—the American muse, Who is ny 
|| warkabie lor ber literary distinction than tor the Amazonian 
| bravery with which she awes and subdues colouels, and othe 
|| warlike gentiemen, who have the temerity to take up arms) 
5 ‘ Y avasn .— See D » Chronic . eke 
To Correspondents —We have received a communication | “84!"** ens See the Morming repre pin oe i week 
on Phrenology, containing a vast deal about the organs of|| “8” '® mich au econ ot Ch Rane 0s areata 
combativeness. acquisiliveness, destructiveness, amativeness, dmpudence of critics — Authors who come voluntarily before 
I) contains enough of tivenesses, to tire out) the pubic, it ts olleu observed, are lair game tor the critics— 
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and many more. 


than by converting them into a vineyard. Vines, the best 
adapted to our soil and climate, may be had at the Flushing 
Botanic Garden. 

New Military School —It is now in contemplation to esta- 
biish anew Miltary School at Perth Amboy, in New Jersey, 
to be superintended by one of Captain Partridge’s professors 
Phe situation will be pleasant, satubrious, and convenient. 


this house con- 
We at 
first entertained some doubts of the success of this somewhat 


Park Theatre —The French company at 


tinues to meet with considerable encouragement, 


the reader betore he has goue half through, unless he is deeply || so they are, but only as authors, and uot as dividuals. Lhis, hazardous experiment, but we verily believe the perseve 


interested in the science; and in that case, we presume. || however, seems vot to be the prevailing opinion among the 
Coomb’s Elements and the Phrenologica! Journal, will give) Magazine writers of Rogiand Whether they have a prope: 
him more information than our correspondent. We have also | idea of the taste of then readers or Dol, We Cannot say ; but 
received a communication trom a poet of the Byronic order, | they seem almost mvaiiabily to believe thal no review Can be 
who therein say? much about despair, avd the deep emotions | relished withvul a spice of smpudence, Whether they in- 
of his soul, but makes no great use of rhyme or reason.— | tend Ww praise or abuse the work in question, a live of the 
These croaking poets ~warm over the land ise flocks of ra- avove seasoning is indispensabie; aud happy ts that entice 
vens. We might notice a barrel-tull of similar communica.) who kuows any thing about the private pursuits or character 
tions—if we had time and patience ; but possessing neither,|| of the author, which can be wade a subject of a litte tmpu 
we turn away from the tedious task, to acknowledge the re | det sarcasus: of the latter should chance to be a person ot 


ception of a number of choice original articles, which have) ob-cure origin, who is obliged to follow some humbie occu 


rance of the play-going part of our community is without a 
parallel in this or any other country Their hearty support 
attends every project, no matter whether French, English, 
or Italian ; and we would scarcely be surprised at the an 
councement of an importation from Amsterdam of “ first rate 
Dutch talent,”’ for the delight and edification of the Ameri 
canized Mynheers The present French troupe i» tar above 
mediocrity, more especially in the mu-ical department, and 
we now have little doubt that the large loreign | opulation of 
this city —the number of native citizens acquainted with the 
language—in conjunction with two such powerful auxihanes 
as fashion and curiosity—will enable it to prove a source of 


recently come to hand. They shail all be attended to in due 
time. Ianrue will please accept our warmest thanks for her 
beautiful aod bighly acceptable productions, with the assu- 
rance that she will always be most welcome to our columns 


St Paul’s.—Our engraving of Trinity Church has given 
general satisfaction, We intend to accompany number four- 


teen with a view of St Paul's, executed with still greater 


pauoen, itis olten more barped upon than the ftauils of Die 
productions. Lt the author be a iemale, ber sex is bo protec 

von trom the cuts of the gasiant sciibbiers ; some smart ob New-York Theatre.--This house is extremely well attend 
servaduon about the imaginative pecuiuarities Of @ rOmanLC 64 for the season. Mr Forrest 
Wiss, OF a HETVeUS spinster, must be introduced te give Zest dancers—and the comedies acted by the stock company—all 
to their critical remarks, 11, however, the wnlortavate per cea to possess the charm of attraction Mr Forrest and 
son should chance to be wholly unknown to them, they HO.) Vrs, Duff, occasionally supported by Mr. Wallack, are go 


profit to the parties concerned. 


the Flying Dutchman—the 


Wuliequentiy remedy their iguorauce by sagaciousiy supyo 
sing something which will avswer the purpose as well, Num 
berless instances oF this Kind may be tound im the Quarter), 
Edinburgh, aud Biockwood, but one which we recoiect & 
have seen in the lorwer will serve a» a specimen.— lhe re 


elegance than the last plate. 


Bryant's Poems.—Mr. Bryaut. we understand, is about to 
collect and publish a complete edition of his poetical works 
This will be a valuable acquisition to our list of native bards. 
Mr. Bryant, besides possessing great brilliancy of imagina 
tion, and powers of description. is a truly classical writer. 
Would that we could say of most of our poets as of him, that 
he never sends any thing forth impertect or unfinished. 


viewer l- pea 0 a book descriptive ol Mauvers and Cts- 
toms in India, by alady, whose name it seems Was unknown 
Iu the course of the art 


} 
be 


both to the crite and the public. 
cie he bestows wuch commendation upon the work , but 
gius it by sup oosing that the authoress Was some portivnicrs 
gentliewoman, who went to India with a view of getting a 
husband, but being diappomted in this, Was content to turn 
writer. Itis impudence ol This mean and meddiesome cha 


Several persons belonging 
who, though their claims to 


Matters and things in general 
fo our own and country 
immortality are of rather adoubtful nature, at present ocen- 


age 


py as large a space in the thonght» and words of men as the 
greatest heroes and potentates of theirtimes. Young Desha, 
for instance, is quite a welo dramatic hero of a villain. He 
has been almost as much talked about ax Bonaparte, and as 
often killed and resuscitated. 
lives of a cat, and neither all the juries that could be raised 
in Kentucky, nor the hangman, nor himself, have yet been 
After varions protracted and aber 


racter for which many, perbaps a majority, of the British 
Reviews are remarkable— a vice of heartless scurrility, which 
has tatuted aimost the whole stream of their periodical lite 
The Magazines of the United States are generally 
those of the mother country, and im many re 
but we devoutly hope this 


He seems to have the nine "ature. 
modetled alte 
spec s the imation is laudable ; 
tone of arregance aod flippaucy may never be countenanced 
im our own literary periodicals, There of it to be 


seen, and pe haps always will be, in many of our commun 


able to destroy them all. 
tive attempts to bring him to justice, he is at length pardoned 
by his father, without being tried. This we presume ends 
the farce, and the hopeful youth will be turned loose to 
commence a fresh career. Another of the favourites of Fame 
Ue is a match for Vanderdecken, the 
Though no where to be found, we bear 


People now and then, accord 


is much 
newspapers; but never let our monthivs and quarterlys be 
jptefaned by it. Never let the superimtendents of those jour 


is Captain Morgan, nals give encouragementto a critie whose severity is plainly 


Firing Datchman. 


of his being seen every where 


designed te wouod the feelings, instead of correcting the 
taults of the reviewed. 


ing to report, caich a glimpse of his form, sometimes in Ca-| 4 Jog story.—Some of the late English papers contain a 


nada, sometimes in Besten—then again in Providence—in  marveljions tale of an old log, which, after serving for a pillar 
* His fleeting imace, - 


however, eludes every grasp. and still leaves its astonished 


New-York —in Ohio—and every where. 


a beoch, and other purposes, and undergoing various vicis 


sttudes for about seventy years, which was as far back as its 
length feil into the hands of a 


he t 


pursuers in doubt whether it be the real and living Morgan history could be traced, a 
. , 


oraphantown. The Morgan mania has lately been rather on 


the decline, and many who put implicit faith in the fearful 


washerwoman, and was about to undergo t final fate 
which oid logs are very subject, of being converted into fuel. 
luction, begin te ¢ 


story of his ab sider it rather apocryphal. 


ted to revive 


~ Its owner, accordingly, split it asunder with an axe, when 
Some mischicvous rogue, however, has attem 


fd 


d and silver coin burst from its 
floor The hy 
ies J. and Charies 1, and had 
the tree ! 


lo! a large quantity of 
centre, and reiled about t 
of the reigns of Elizabeth, |} 


it, by sending an anonymous and menacing letter to our ent re th Int 
re e we cate 


triend Solomon Southwick, calling him many pauchty names. 
in © it Was standing 


and threatening him with a masonic abduction—a rapid jour wh 


probably been deposite 


res Miss Tiribiil.—We did not err in our prognostications 
concerning this charming young actress. From her first ap 
pearance we were convinced that she must immediately be 
come and continue a favourite. She is now playing with 
great success in Albany, where editors, critics, and play 


goers of all ranks are delight ith her 


* It i« corer to cee with what aviditw the pane 
t rt Not 


very this to thes myste : 
morn F th tained piaviel a t 
Morgan boi, * night before, visite the Rowery 
very ciremms‘antiall tanthe 
eevice 


S personage one 
! ticle, stat th 


a'ly descriling his tar 
bebavieur Though this paragiaph w 
a hind of lees 


Med by severa 


dress and outland 
thy forr 
e upon the cor ‘nranof Morgan stories—it wa 
Country journals as authentic. 


mens ke- 


tw 





ng threugh their usual round of top characters, aud of course 
with success. 
COMMUNI( 
It is trae—and * pity ‘tis ‘tis troe 
sent gain should -o far absorb the faculues of the powers that 


ATION 
that eagerness after pre 


be, that scarcely aspot can be lett where the half suffocated 


citizen, who can spare neither time vor money for distant 


excursions, can have a hill where he may inhale the sweet 
breath of heaven, or a green spot to refresh bis wearied eve 

but all, all must be reduced to the standard of beanty formed 
flat, flat, flat. These 


were rencwed, for they are not new to me, by going on the 


by our Dutch ancestors reflections 


fourth instant over to the Grecian Garden, at Brooklyn, not 
live minutes’ walk from the upper terry This charming and 


healthy «pot is nearly opposite Corlaer’s Hook, commands a 
good river prospect, and, like an jan- 


tull view of the city, a 


lated island in a desert of sand, rears its head proudly pre 
cevelling system, which, unfortunately for 


Those 


ing pure 


emipent over the 


health and real comfort, is taking place who are 


ated nature, and enjoy may 


yet solace themselves th 


above place, kept by Mr. Field, whose accommodations are 


fond of uner phist we 


at a small expen by visiting 


good, and charges very moderate 





MARRIED, 

On the Gth instant, by the Rew Dr 
Heelas to Miss Elsey Ann Guest 

On the 9th instant, by the Rew Dr Kay pe rs, Mr 
Veber to Mise Sarah L. Morrisson 

On the Lith instant, by the Rev. Mr Vermilyea, Mr. Ben 
jamin Richardson to Miss Mary Aun Highie. — 

On the [2th instant, Henry Haydock to Miss Martha R 
Mott 

On the 4th instant, by the Rev 
Smith to Miss Rebecca Sandford 

On the 15th iestant, by the Rew. Mr 
M. Wilsev to Miss Eliza Ann Lee 
On the loth instant, by the Rev 
Buil to Miss Caroline Philby 
At Phi lelphia, bs the Revw 
Rushton to Miss Mary Po Farr 


Lyell, Mr. George W 


Mr Covel, Mr. James A 


Maclay, Mr. James 


Mr. Parkioson, Mr. John 
B 
Mr. bE 


les, Mr. William I 


DIED, 
the lith ipetant, Mise Ann Moria Randell, a 
the 12th instant, Mr Elbert Kip, aged os 
Oo the 14th instant, Mrs. Deborah Smith, aged 30 
On the 16th instant, Mra. Moria Hinton, aged 20 
The City Inspector reports the death of one bandred am 
sixteen persons during the past week 


On 
On 
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POETICAL DEPARTMENT. 








FOR THE MIRROR. 
ON THE DEATH OF LORD BYRON. 


[The following lines were written at Pisa, in the very | 
apartment in which Lord Byron died. They have never | 
before been published. ] i 


AND art thou gone, imperial shade, 
Whose living strain so lately breathed— 
Has thy wild lyre so soon bequeathed 

Its echoes to the dead ? 
Art gove indeed? Then fare thee well !— | 
No living bard like thee can tell, 
By poesy’s resistless spell, 

To chartn life's melancholy glade ! 


| 


{ 
| 
i 
1 
| 
| 


Oh! say 'tis but a baseless dream 
Thy death's abhorred phantasma shows— | 
In form unreal by thee flows | 

The phlegethontic stream ; | 
But no :—I see too strongly clear 
Thine altered form like mist appear— 
And feel, in agony of fear, 

Thine eyes’ unearthly gleam ! 





How each pale shade affrighted flies 

The living lightning of thy frown ; 

While thou, erect, lookest sternly down, 
Contempt fierce flashing from thine eyes ! 

Even there thy kingly pride will wield 

The sceptre of that shadowy field, 

Nor to its grim-browed monarch yield 
Homage or sacrifice ! 





Why this is well: the quickening blood 
Thrills warmer through each swelling vein, 
To think that genius thus should reign, 

Even on the shore of that dark flood ; 
Those countless hovering shadows bow 
Before the splendour of his brow ; 

And recreant millions grovel now 

Where but so late they stood. 


The gloom hath gone that hung before, 
Impenetrably dark around ; 
And in eternal midnight bound 

The lightless Stygian shore : 
Where hath it fled? for now behold! 
Above, beneath, around him rolled, 
Clouds upon clouds, like burning gold, 

Their sunny radiance pour ! 

And a faint dawning smile appears, 
‘Mid the deep paleness of his cheek ; 
All cheerless, lustreless, and weak— 








As struggling through a shroud of tears : 
It brightens, and his eye grows red, 
As through the silence of the dead, 
With iron tramp, a well-known tread 

And well known sigh he hears. i] 


‘Tis his own comrade ; wild and deep i 
Is the sad gloom that shades his brow ; 
And see—another passes now, 

The turbanned Alp hath broke from sleep ' | 
Mazepha too, and Cain, are there, 

And Manfred, mystic lord of air; i 
And see that maid, with streaming haii 

O’er headless Ugo weep. 

Another, yet another—lo, 
Sardanapalus, crowned with flowers, 
And fairer than the rosy hours— 

lonian Myrrha hides her wo— 
And dark-browed Harold joins the train 
With smile that ill conceals his pain. 
Oh! when will such another strain 

Of mingled sweetness flow? 


But list! another step draws nigh— 
The last but not the least is here— 
See smiling Juan's shade appear, 

With youth and joy in his bright eye ; 
The soft and erring Julia, too, 
Vith shrinking blush stands forth to view— 
And young Haidee, too fair, too true, 
Heaves her soul-piercing sigh ! 


The imperial bride, Guibeyaz, frowns, 
Constrained the ignoble crowd to join— 
And Leila, from th’ embattled line, 

Her loved preserver smiling owns :— 
And here they stand—and here, beside 
Their lord: his varying cheek now dyed 
In crimson—now all cold in pride— 

And now, subdued, he groans : 


Heard ye that groan? It was not loud 
Nor shrill, but would have pierced the ear 
Of death upon the charnel bier, 

Waking the corse within its shroud! 
’Twas horrible !—so deadly deep, 

The startled hearer could not weep— 
It seemed through the hot brain to sweep 

Like to some blasting cloud ! 


It was but one: that giant heart 
Disdains the vulgar show of grief— 
Nor even a moment's short relief 

Would a world’s sympathy impart. 
’Tis silent: and the veil again 
Of horrid darkness shrouds the glen— 
But deeper o'er the sons of men 

Descends, when such as he depart ! 





FOR THE MIRROR. 
TO A WAIST-RIBAND FOR MARIA. 


Thou beautiful production of a worm ! 

Gift of an insect '—a poor reptile’s work! 
Although thy origin be humble, still 

Thou smilest in native beauty, teaching pride 
That nought is made in vain ; that een the worm, 
Whose very name we loathe, in pomp aud skill, 
Far, far transcends the proudest works of art ! 
That insect, of a race so vile, detestable, 

Which once we spurned, because so far beneath 
Our lordly nature, strange to tell! becomes 

Our fond companion ; taught to court the gaze 

Of beauty, learning, friendship, piety. 

The humblest thing on earth proclaims His praise 
Who formed the mountain and the grain of sand. 
Bright silk, by various hues diversified, 

Thy lovely tints melt in each other's kiss, 

Like those enriching heaven's pure rainbow. 
What art thou now! the loom has changed thy form: 
So very delicate thou wast, that e’en 

The gentlest zephyr, passing o’er thee, threw 
Thy modest curls, in wild disorder. 

But taste has altered thee: beauty desired ; 

And ‘mong the million strange varieties 

That generous nature gives, art fixed on thee— 
On thee, to ornament earth’#tovely daughters— 
On thee most fit to grace immorta! beauty ! 

How various are the uses thou dost serve ! 
Sometimes thou flowest in robes from forms that seem 
Too fair and heavenly for an earthly home. 
Again, entwined around the golden ringlets, 

A beauteous braid, they look to thee for succour, 
More frequent still, and sure more dearly used, 
Thou claspest some gentle form in thy embrace ; 
Her heart the emerald, and thyself the ring. 

The power of Venus o'er the virgin heart 

Was strengthened by a girdle—magic zone !— 
Imparting grace and beauty to its wearer. 
Thou'rt not forgotten on that holy day, 

When in the temple met for prayer and praise, 
Earth's suffering millions bow before God's throne : 
The reverend priest seems far more holy, when 
Thon veilest his body from our view. 

Dost thou not smile upon the lightning’s flasb, 
Like that bright gem, the soul, which, strongly bound 
In pure religion’s casket, laughs to scorn 

The threats of Satan and the darts of hell, 
Invulnerable ‘neath the shield of heaven ! 


Ob! if this little gift possessed a power 

As magical as that of Venus’ zone, 

'Twould be superfluous—hers gave elegance, 

And grace, and beauty, to the most deformed 

If mine could boast such skill, what wouldest thou be ? 
Fairer than forms that haunt the poet's brain— 

Richer than lover's fondest wish can paint! G. 


Cc. T. R. 





| THE AMERICAN EAGLE. 
There's a fierce gray Binxp, with a bending beak, 

With an angry eye and a startling shriek, - 

That nurses her brood where the clift-tiowers blow, 

On the precipice-top, in perpetual snow ; 

That sits where the air is shrill and bieak, 

On the splintered point of a shivered peak, 

Bald-headed and stripped—like a vulture torn 

|| In wind and strife—her feathers worn, 

|| And ruffled and stained, while loose and bright 

Round her serpent-neck, that is writhing and bare, 

Is acrimson collar of gleaming hair, 

| Like the crest of a warrior, thinned in fight, 

And shorn, and bristling :—see ber! where 

She sits, in the glow of the sun-bright air, 

' 

| 











With wing half poised, and talons bleeding, 
And kindling eye, as if her prey 
Had suddenly been snatched away, 
While she was tearing it and feeding 
Above the dark torrent, above the bright stream, 
The voice may be heard 
Of the thunderer’s bird, 
Calling out to her god, in a clear, wild scream, 
As she mounts to his throne, and unfolds in his beam : 
While her young are Iaid out iv his rich, red blaze, 
And their winglets are fledged in his hottest rays, 


Proud bird of the cliff! where the barren yew springs 
Where the sunshine stays, and the wind-harp sings, 
She sits, unapproachable, pluming ber wings.— 

She screams !—she’s away '!—over hill top and flood, 
Over valley and rock, over mountain and wood, 

| That bird is abroad in the van of her brood! 

’Tis the Bird of our banner, the free bird that braves, 
| When the battle is there, ail the wrath of the waves : 





That dip» her pinions in the sun’s first gush ; 
Drinks his meridian biaze, his farewell flush ; 
Sits amid stirring stars, and bends her beak, 
Like the slipped falcon, wen her piercing shriek 
| Teils that she stoops upon her cleaving witg, 
To drink at some new victim's clear, red spring 
| That monarch-bird! she siumbers in the night 
} Upon the lofty air peak’s utmost height ; 
i Or sleeps upon the wing, amid the ray 
Of steady, cloudiess, everlasting day ;— 
Rides with the Thanderer io his blazing march, 
| And bears his lightnings o’er yon boundless arch ; 
| Soars wheeling through the storm, and screams away, 
Where the young pinions of the morning play ; 
Broods with her arrows in the hurricane— 
Bears her green laurel o’er the starry plain— 
And sails around the skies, and o’er the rolling deeps, 
With still unwearied wing, and eye that never sleeps 





| LINES BY MOORE. 


O, you that have the charge of Love, 
| Keep him in rosy bondage bound, 


} As in the Fields of Bliss above 


He sits with flowerets fettered round : 
Loose not a tie that round him clings, 


i} Nor ever let him use his wings ; 
i] For even an hour, a minute's flight, 


Will rob the plumes of half their light, 


{} Like tbat celestial bird—whose nest 
| Is found beneath far eastern skies— 


Whose wings, though radiant when at rest, 
Lose all their glory when he flies. 
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